
THE SLUMS OF WASHINGTON

People of Different Nationalities Who Live and

Thrive Amid Dirt and Squalor.

THEY ARE CONTENTED

to
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Did you ever pay a visit to the slums '
Of this city? They arc easy to
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they can ba and the
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houses of the one way
to the frame shneks r jw.
otlier. In all sections of the city can be
found such place-,- , aud lliey are
the or crime is ever ou the

Mr. "W. the agent or
or has.

Ins work or
more with the city's slum

lire than anyone else. He lsan
lias made many I

lng trips among them, and -- ecu red some ex--
cellent which he lias used at
vanoub times to and j

for other In to a query '
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lay. he to show

way ami taking hi camera.
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VISIT TO ROW." j

Dusty and in the glare of '

the summer sun, street
leaves the cool ami invitWK shade of the j

that hold the in gentle
on its either side, and

away toward the river. As one uears the
flats, the little rows of vbneks j

poorer and less finally
to rough, wooden frame white

and Ou past the dog pound
there are vacant lots, and some little

Is before otlier human hab.
are seen. Then, almost down to

tlie paling fence that
flats from the city one comes to

Row." ,

now" for

and of but the
most abject stands alone. It is
the of what were
once six frame houses or two rooms each.
For years these
shacks have stood they have been
so and that any or
the timbers are left. strips
of and sheets of tin
have been tacked on here and there, and
eolld boards filled most of the places that
were once Tiie steps are ruined
and nnd the whole thing has a

The row stands in the middle of a Held.
No street leads to it in front or and

the visitor can it from either
way with equal The rear pre-
sents very much the same as
the front, ir anj thing being a little more

These houses were so poor
lhat Tor a long tunc no rent was
from them, but now their are

to pay a small rental.
alons back of the rows tho

figure of a white man was seen on
the back steps of the middle house. Hisrusty fctrnw hat theor many a summer and his clothing was dirty and torn. Onhis
that had once l,ccn white, he wore a collar,

nnd black witJi the of
and a dirty strip of muslin did
as a tie.

IN
"Good sir," said Mr. Lewis.
The man smiled a weak and

Jb he lazily shifted his on the
steps a could be of
the A

6tove stood in the center of the room,
and on one side of it was an old

bed, and with age,
and on the other a rough deal table.
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Men and Women Desire Nothing More Than Eke Out

Mere Existence.

THEIR J1ANNER OF
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THEIR FORTUNE

HABITATION HYSTERICUS

from which the repasts cooked ou the
stove were eaten. Two broken chairs and
a cupl)oardcomplete.i Uieiuniiture. Every
where dirt was at a premium.

"These are rather queer old houses,"
wild Mr. Lewis. "Who owns them?"

"Indeed, I don't know," he replied lazily.
"Mary," turning his face toward the in-
terior, "who owns these houses?"

An upheaval on the bed indicated that
there was another occupant or the house
hitherto unnoticed, but evidently an im-
portant one, and Mary got up. Her de-
termined manner and rich brogue, con-
trasted with the evident weakness or the
man, indicated that such questions had
better be left to her.

"Sure, Oi don't know," she replied.
"01 knows we pay rim, but 01 hov me
doubts as to whether it's the owner or
not."

"How much rent do you pay?"
"We pay $1.50 a mouth. The agent

promised when I cum in here to fix up
th' place a bit. but lie hasn't done it.
There nin't no steps so's we can git into
the room upstairs, an' th' rain comes in
all over the roof."

"How do you make a living, my friend?"
The man grew voluble at once. "1 sell

Japanese polish. I come here from Chi-
cago a lew weeks ago. and have been sel
lng it around. I didn't go outJLodav, be-
cause," looking critically up at the
clear sky, "it looked lo me a little llke
raiu. I got my receipt for that polish from
the Jajwuese at the World's Fair."

GOSSIP OF THE NEIGHBORS.
The man knew very little or the neighbor-

hood, but Mary had evidently lived thereror a louger period, and was possessed or
information concerning the doings or all
the residents or the row. She told howmany families lived in the place, their ages,
color and occupation, and other things ofwhich women of her class delight to
gossip.

A walk around the row gave a more inter-esting vie w0r he houses from therronttha n
from the back. Most of them had rough
front rences. or patchwork, wire stakes and
piece- - ol" tin. and the fronts of all of them
were patched with tin.

There were no signs or lire around the
first one. and, as a knock on the door
failed to elicit any response, the l.itch-strin- g

was untied. The door swung back
and half a dozen little kittens, who. with
the maternal cat. were the only living thinus
in the room, tumbled ever each other mget out or reach of its swing. The old catwas curled up coiiipiaecntlyon thebed. more
broken down and dilapidated than the other

one. She looked up in evident surprise at
the intrusion, and jumped ddwn and went
over to her kittens.

The room was about Un reet square,
and the plnslc rlcss walls and ceiling were
black with smoke and dirt. Besides the
dirty, rickety old tied, a stove stood near
a small table at one side or the room, and
an improvised china cupboard, filled with
cracked and broken caps and saucers, old
tin pans and rough cooking utensils, stood
on the opposite side trom the bed.

The chairs were legless and dirty bits
of carpet, rags and matting were thrown
on the floor. The sun shifted in through
cracks in the walls and roof. Here, too,
the stairway lending to the room above
had been torn away, probably in some
Foggy Bottom entertainment, ami through
the hole in the floor that formerly served
as a stair entrance could be seen the gen-
erally toru-dow- appearance of the place.

The exterior of the next house was ex-
actly similar, except that strips of tin
took the place of glas in the window, and
that it had a wild looking fence around it.
A huge padlock fastened the frail door
that would hardly withstand a 6light
push, and a smaller padlock, securely
locked, held the ficut gate shut. Tied
onto the fence with strings was an old
rusty tin pan, anil over it hung a little
sign on which was scrawled

"WILLIAM BROWN'S LETTER-BOX- .

"This is the letter-bo- x of "William Brown,
Berry's row."

Past five of the houses and down at the
other cud stood one with more appearance
or comrort than the others possessed.
An old negro woman, fully sixty years of
age. wassmokingapipc, andtumblingsome
clothes about in a tub. She paused a
moment in her smoking and her work and
looked up as Mr. Lewis asked:

"Auntie, who lives in that end house?"
"Who libs in dat end bouse?"
"res."
" W'y. Mis English libs dar."
"Where is she now?"
" 'Heed. I dunuo," with an amused laugh;

"in de workhouse. I reckon."
"Has she been arrested?"
"Yas. sah. She done had some visitors

here a couple ob nights ago. an' dey got to
drinkin'. Dey made so much fuss dat dc
police Jes' swooped down on 'em an' tuck
'cm in. I reckon she's in de workhouse or de
almshouse or soinewheres. 1 ain't seen
her sence."

"Aunt Sarah," as the old womanis called
in the "Row," gave as much as she knew
or the history or the place, and also re-
lated some interesting reminiscences or
her slavery days and war times. She talked
volubly and was seemingly glad of an audi-
ence. -

DUMP FURNISHED MATERIAL.
The whole building lias been constructed

from lime to time from material picked
up on the dump. Short bits of weather
boarding, pieces of tin and sheet iron,
spouting, bits of iron, an old broken cradle,
barrels and boxes, and all sorts of things
were strewns over the place. The ac-
cumulated debris, resulting from twenty
years of dump-pickin- has made it almost
inaccessible.

The house is surrounded on all sides by
dump lires, their thin columns of smoke
curling heavenward. Between "Berry's
Row" and the dump there is one house,

f ISO - -

the wildest sort of a collection of junk,
which Is "an architectural wonder in its
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way. It is quite a pretentious affair, bit
after bit being added, as the dump furnished
the material, until it now lias several rooms.
Broken chairs, baseball bats, tin cans and
sticks and posts, with brickbats and stones
Tor the foundation, are the principal things

in the construction.
Another old black "Auntie" sc-- i sewing

on the little front porch that overlooked
the dump nnd the people at work on it,
and a little colored girl, her grandchild,
was playing in the yard. A troop of
chickens clucked and cackled around the
yard, and confined In a small box was a
hen with a brood of little chicks. There
was an air of comparative affluence around
the place, however, when "Berry's Bow"
was called to mind.

"How many people live here, Auntie?"
"Dey'H only jes' four now," replied

the old "woman, with cheerful readiness.
"Hat's me an my an his two
children. All tie res' is dead."

Flaming lithographs decorated the walls,
glimpses could be had through the

open door, but the floors and the deal table
and wooden chairs were cleaner and less
rickety than those in "Perry's How."

A path leads from the dump-picker'- s home
to the big dump, which wasdotted here and
there with little groups or girls and boys,
men aud women, most or them colored, en-
gaged in eolugcarcrully over t he pilesof ref-
use. At one end of the dump half a doren
colored women, with buckets and hods in
their hands, were gathered round a huge
ash-hea- picking out lumps of coal and
cinder. Their black faces were whitened
with the dust their scratching occasioned,
and their clothes were covered with ashes.

PICKING FROM THE DUMP.
A lazy negro boy, evidently one or the

party, sat on the bottom of his inverted
bucket, a fe w feet from the pile, and laughed

and joked while the women did the work.
It was a typical dump-pickin- group.

On all parts or the dump were little groups
or men and women, some looking for metal,
some sorting over rags, and some picking up
coal and wood. Nearly everything that
comes Trom a dump, with the possible ex-
ception of tin cans, has a marketable value
that makes it worth picking up.

From Lhe dump at die foot of Twentieth
street to the tough precincts of South
Washington Is quite a step. Van street,
between M an I N, First and Second streets,
southwest, is perhaps the most disreputa-
ble street in the city. Its inhabitants toil
not, ueitlier do they spin, and their mode of
living is a my.slery. A11 day long the men
and women can be found sitting in the
doorways of the tumble-dow- n shacks that
serve them as houses or loafing around
in the sun out m the alley, occasionally
varying the monotony or their existence
with a right- - The women are tougher,
stronger and more disreputable than the
men, and drink and fight with as much
rucility.

There are long rows or the dirty, squalid
shacks in Van street that serve as homes
ror the people there. Absolutely devoid
or comrort, dirty and roul, with "the rain
and sun alike sitting through huge rents
in ceilings and walls in all kinds or weather,
many of them are very little better than
dog kennels.

A rew squares from Van street is an-
other giittering specimen of slum lire c.r
Washington. "Nolan's court." Although
uot so extensive it is dirtier and nn re
squalid than Van stict". These places are
in the neighborhood known as "Blood-riejd.- "

which has. ever since the capital
became a city, been the terror of the g

and a source or much wcrk to the
police.

SAVING THE CHILDREN.
Across the recking, James

Creek Canal, between Half and Fir.st
streets, M and N streets, is "Pearson's
alley." It is much unaller than cither of
the other South Washlngtm slum alleys,
but is more crowded, ami the presence of
almost innumerable children of all ages
and conditions emphasizes its squalor. It
is in such places as "Pearson's allev"
that the Board of Children's .Guardians

PfAZ2 T, '
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does a great portion of the good work it
accomplishes. Children, whose surround-
ings are so vicious that they must of
necessity become criminal, are taken away
by legal process and placed in an atmos-
phere conducive to mcrality.

In these allejs they regard white visit-
ors with suspicion and are not communica-
tive. They can conceive of no reason why
a white man. unless he be an officer of
some kind, could want to visit their dirtv,

HHfflilHl'

homes. They have as much
dread ol a camera, too as an untutored
savage".

One dirty little negro boy, about seven
years old, attired in a bhirt and trousers
several sizes too large for him. was play-
ing marbles in the street, and attracted
by his dirty picturesqucness. Mr. Lewis
gave him a coin and aked him to stand in
the light aud have his picture taken.
The pickaninny took his position, but his
mother rushed out, indignantly, ordering
hei offspring in the house.

"What yo' mean by takin' dat chile's
picture in dem clo'se. You white folks has
us colored people lcokin' bad enough now.
Get in de house, dure."

"Jlcy wants to make a shew ob him,"
chimed in another colored mother, who
had hastened to tl.e protection of the alley
children in general and her own in par-
ticular.

.mi the alley residents were in sympathy
with the mother, but the snap-sho- t camera
had been tocTquick for them, and although

cy were blissfully unconscious of it,
the bey's picture had been taken.

Lightning rods. J. H. Kuehling. 1206
Pennsylvania avenue. mylG-3- t

TOUR OF 11 FOUR-I- N-

Through National Park with a
Woman on the Box Seat.

GEYSER IN FULL ACTION

Sad Mistake of the Practical Mail,

Who Thought He Had Captured

a Young BearT

Continued From UnstSuiuiny.
"Now, don't be bashful. Fall to. Shure

an appetite is no disgrace. Beer for you,
is It, sor?" inquired Lurry 'of the only
duke in the parly by the great American
tuft hunter, how did I ever omit mention-
ing before this important fact that we
have a live duke in our party. "Beer Tor
the duke. "We dukes all lake beer."

His grace got very red in the race, pulled
his mustache, and dropped his monocle
as he stared fiercely at Larry.

"Ah, here's the cow," taking a pitcher
of milk irotn the hands or 1'us assistant.
"Now the hen, if ye plaze. The professor
wants an egg."

The Russian, who occupied (he end sent,
was crowded for room. "Take care, ye' II

fall ofr from the ixsneh, Mr. , Mr. ,
what did ye say yer name was?"

"Prince Khobolorf," with icy politeness.
"Well, don't shovel off the end of the

bench, that'b all. Have some cake? No?
Ou! just a lady's ringer, now. We all know
ye like lady's ringers. Ye've no appetite,
miss. It's all of thinkln' of him, to be
sure."

And bo Larry circulated among his
guests, jollying everybody and playing the
host in an inimitable manner.

The sun was on its downward course
and the bhadows bad already begun to
grow louger when we were finally orr.
We thought we were at leust, but at the
last moment the bustling mamma from
lhe far, far West, discovered the loss of one
or her ugly ducklings. No denizen of the
barn-yar- d ever displayed her concern
more vociferously, or with greater energy.
It put a stop to everything else Even the
Practical Man omitted his cynical com-
ment, and the Professional Beauty for
once found herself distanced. As ror
Hank, he simply dropped his reins in de-
spair.

much cackling on the part of
mamma ami pious ejaculations on the
part of the masculine contingent I resist
the attempt of referring at length to tl.e
Recording Angel and his Tear darling
was found with the little Italian in tl.e
shade of a pine tree, deeply engaged in

Metaphysics? Perhaps. Young
people are prone to discuss such subjects,
jou know. What mamma thought about
it I never cared to ascertain. And no one
I knew thought it worth while either.
I simply saw her pounce upon her off-
spring, and for the rest of the va thepoor girl sulked on the back seat" with
Mtcr. while the Professional Beauty oc-
cupied the lc cat with the Italian

GEYSER IN ACTION.
"Waal,"sai I Hauk.as wo approached thehotel, "er yer ain't in luck! There's the

old fountain lest as ef she was
expectm' yer." He nudged the Enthusias-
tic Woman with his elbow and smiled

Her pleasure seems to have beenour driver's only concern since siie climbedup on the box seat behm.t him. "Will yer
go over yonder now," he asked, "or airyer too almighty hungry?" We were muchto hungry, but as no one had the courage
to dumpen Hank's ardor we drove at once
to the formation.

The greater geyser was set!iing, boiling,
steaming, bubbling, with ail the force andenergy attributed by tho most lurid or-
thodoxy imagination to that celebrated
lake of fire and brimstone. A gory devil,
with fiery pitchforks on which to toss his
victims in the sizzling sea, Is the one thing
needed to complete this hell en n iinatu.e.The cackling mamma looked spitefully at'pur harmless little globe-trotte- r, the Ital-
ian count, as it she,tho'ugnt he might sup-
ply the dericlencjVjro 'the American pro-
vincial miud, a man Born, on the otlier MJe
of the water is or necessity a rogue and
roue, possessed or cloven fet, horns and
oilier devilwii attributes, and is suspected
Of having designs on every woman he
meets. This florid iratron. for example,
never passes our jolly duke.. Hie
prince or the amiable little Italian withoutdrawing her skirts aside as IT arraid of eon,
lamination. The Profes-f(n'a- Beauty, irore
cosmopolitan, does uot share this aver-
sion. On the contrary, she Is a born tuft
hunter, and coquets with our titled con-
tingent at every opportunity. Her girlish
enlhusiuMii Is quite inconsistent with her
crow's reet, which, I understand, never nr
pear until a woman is past forty. At the
fountain she was the center of the little
groups of foreigners. Lowering and lift-
ing her long lashes and rolling her very
rine eyes, she simpered out her rapture.

THE DUKE'S OPINION.
"Oh, Isn't it sweet? Isn't it very, very

sweet? Now Count, now Prince, von like
it, I am sure. You see we have-- some-
thing in America after all. I wouldn't,
miss this lor anything. You dear, dearname, lo Dring us here right away."

Hank smiled grimly. "I don't kecr ef
she never seed the fountain," he said, in a
stage aside lo the Enthusiastic Woman.
"Too much gushln an' lussiu fer me."

The Duke, with monocle in eye, had re-
mained speechless. His English vocabulary
is very limited. The Beauty pressed him
for an opinion. " Dear Duke.isn't itlovely?
Don't you think it's perfectly lovely?"

"Gewlss," said his rgace, "it is ferry,
ferry lovely."

We were all of us, much to Hank's satis-
faction, properly enthusiastic a difficult
matter, one must admit, on an etnpty
stomaeh. The Rev. Dr. from New
York evinced the most interest. He is
a little man, with a cherubic countenance,
giving to smiling and verbosity, who is
making notes for a book on the park.
He quoted Scripture at the fountain aud
went into rhapsodies until interrupted by
the Practical Man.

"Say, Doctor, here's the chance of your
life to show people what hell is like.
Dip some of these sinners into that water
and I guarantee conversion."

The Doctor smiled blandly, rubbed his
fat little hands together, and continued
his Scriptural quotations. "We left him
there si ill rubbing his hands, smiling, andquoting Scripture.

"Speak! n' of parsons," said Hank, on our
way back to the hotel, "we had one of 'em
here last summer. A reg'lar ole
He come with a party of tlieni linen-duste- r,

lunch-bask- tourists. The feller that con-
ducted wanted ter jest rush 'em through.
But they stuck to gittln' their dollar's
wurth, an' they wouldn't move from here
tell the fountain spouted. 'Twas Sunday
an' the parson lie put In his time .

A POWERFUL SERMON.
"I jess wish yer could hev" heard that

sermon. It made cold shivers run down
my spine. He shouted hell and damnation
so yer could hear him a mileoff. Called'em
vipers an sarpints, an" told 'cm to flee
from the wrath to come. An' yer bet they
flecd, fer right in the middle of thepreachin'
the ole fountain commenced ter spout. Yer
ought ter see the parson run an' all the
linen dusters arter him. They war'nt no
more prcachin' that day. The ole codger
said he guessed that geyser was sermon
enough fer anybody."

Hank left us at the hotel porch. He gave
a parting Injunction to the Enthusiastic
Woman to take a sulphur bath. We all or us
profited by tiis advice. I x:anremembcr no
more delightful experienc- e- If the gey-
sers inspire thoughts df hade. these baths
carry one near to Paradise. sAfter bathing
in the enchanted waters dne Feels that eenso
of rest, that glow of comfort, that indif-reren-

to the turmoi 6$ejelstence which
comes only to those whcUiav-J- attained Nir-
vana. Our consequent appetite was not
spirltuah neither was thed"ea8tset before us
on a table, decked wituTjvild flowers and
served by a blond Hebe t Bin and apron
of coquettish design. pdere let me
say that. nowhere Is thqfloVa eo beautirul
and varied as in the PaYTt." "Some one said
that there were morcr tlran500 varieties,
which. I am sure, is no exaggeration. The
Eastern wild flowers, those indigenous to
the plains, ana varieties commonin Southern
Europe, are all found within tjieparklimits.
Wc pass fields of blue lupinymost delicate

luffo.-

HELP US TO CELEBRATE
OUR 36th BIRTHDAY7

Tomorrow will mark the 36th Milestone of our commaroial career. We will have
been among you just 36 years-duri- ng that time sold you, your mothers and your
grandmothers. 36 years Is almost a lifetime. We can turn back with pride on
those years, for when we started, it was in a very unpretentious building now we are
in our large, commodious establ ishment, giving employment to four hundred pea-pi- e.

We want to fitly celebrate this event. We thought at first of some advertis-
ing souvenir, but then the more sensible idea presented itself to us we would havea week of Bargains such as you have never had before, and in this way more sub-
stantially prove our loyalty to you our patrons, through whose support we have
become prosperous merchants. So beginning tomorrow and ending Saturday
night, we will offer you these Extraordinary Prices:

ONE LOT
Of 5c Soap,

2c cake
This is good soap as good

any 5c soap made.
10c Ammonia, . .
5c Sponges, .

25c Florida Water, .
10c Sponges, . .

5c Toilet Paper, ....
' 69c Hot Water Bags, .

89c Fountain Syringes,

20 nnd 20c
Ureas Mileliln,....

75c a Dozen.

50c

.rc

Why not buy a dozen? 75c for a
dozen of these excellent Dress
Shields of one of the best nmnufac-turer- s.

Anniversary Prices

on

Small Wares.

6c Mourning Pins
lOc'NeuBS Cube Pins 4c box
10c Hotel Tape, 36 yards.. 8c piece
6c English Pins 4c paper
6c Book Pins 4c book j

8c Tooth Brushes 5c each
25c Solid Steel Scissors 19c t

8c Curling Irons 5c
4c Black Belt Pins, 2 boxes for 5c '

Anniversary Prices

on

Stationery.

12c Boxes Stationery, .

73c

This box contains one quire paper
and 25 envelopes of good quality.

25c Box Paper, . . . 15c

This box contains one quire of ex-

cellent quality papsr, plain or ruled
smooth or rough finish with en-

velopes to match.
Good Ink,

During: This Sale,
2c per Bottle.

Mucilage, ... 2c per Bottle

Gingham

exceptionally

Gingham

Anniversary

Anniversary

Ginghams,

Anniversary

Anniversary

Anniversary

Wrapper,

'S'itSffS3'wtsSiSi5:B

Who temptation ? Who remain ? Who it would not
save It to dollar stretch far

possible. this sale 3our do wonderful These
importance things undone get while

ou quantit. They are for you want. would
like as advantage of early morning do
3'our shopping. in morning. salespeople you

delay.

Black
All-wo-

French
Jacquard.

This Sale,

37 cts.
420,

In perfume; great of sunflowers,
columbine, larkspur, Indian paint brush, gen-
tians, buttercups, asters and
the dwarf golden rod pushes up its feathery,
yellow head everywhere. The colors are

brilliant and diversified than In the
East, and the flowers seem to grow to a
prodigous Nearly all have perfume--

most attractive field for some
botanist, who could, 1 am convinced, find
many new

SEEING THE BEARS.
After dinner we sat on the porch, chat-

ting, smoking, The Pro-

fessional Beauty had made a toilet. Her
blonde hair was curled until it stood out
Paderewski-lik- e in a halo about fier
kalsomiued face. Every fold of the

gown she wore was
elonuent of Paris, and the big shade hat,
covered with roses, gave her a very

The Enthusiastic Worn
an and I watched with interest

ween this mass or pink prettlnessand
the Russian Prince, who was the most

victim. We were by Hank,
ever watchrulfor the interest of his protege.

"Say, Lady, ef yer want ter the bears
yer

Wc looked at each other and
The dread of being victims of a
Joke showed itself in our faces. When
no less a than Capt. Anderson,
backed by official report, had told us
we would meet bears, coyotes,

porcupines and other small game on
terms we were not '

We not believe in the
presence of real bears, real, live
wc had seen only behind bars at the
But the Enthusiastic Woman bad absolute
confidence in her knight of the whip, and
started off. Wc, still doubting, trooped
after, the Prince and Professional Beauty
In the rear. they were in the flesh.
Two big brown fellows, waddling about
in the long grass hunting for tld-bit-s

among the refuse thrown from the kitchen.
The Professional Beauty clapped her hands
and screamed with delight, which
so startled these epicurean bruin that they
looked up curiously. One of them trotted
lazily in our direction, no doubt,
by a bonne bouche.

"Oh! Prince, dear Prince, take away
from those horrid, horrid creatures." cied
the hysterical Beauty, grabbing hold of

Prince.
A HUNTER'S PARADISE.

"She prefers Russian bear,
said the Enthusiastic wickedly,
as the Beauty, leaning more than was
accessary on the arm of her preserves,
went toward the hotel.

Hank lqoked after her quizzically. "A
bit out of her would give them bears
dyspepsie. Them's bears."

The mamma from the far West smiled.
She always smiled when anyone scored
a point the Professional Beauty.
The gluttonous animals munched quite
unconscious of the terror they had

and showing no more Interest In
our proximity. Our faith In

and human nature is re established.
"We have seen no less than six bears.

favorite rendezvous of these sociablr- -

CHILDREN'S .,,
GAUZE SHIRTS, lOU

These come in high necks with
longr eleevea, high neck and short
sleeves, low neck, short sleeves.

as Aprons. . ; . 9c
These are full size aprons, made

Sc well and of washa-3- c

ble ffingrham.

19c bc white Lawn Aprons, 15c
jc These are full size and a

wonder for even the original price.3c
SI. 00 Corset, .... 59c

Take your choice three good
makes of 81 Corsets for 59c.

The SONNETTE H., the W. B.
and the R. & C, each

pair guaranteed.
75c Skirts, ': 39c

Full size Gingham Skirts, made
of material that will "wash, worth
75c, for 39c.
25c Children's Knee rrntectorn, . 19c

These lire all the Jerney Knee Pro-
tectors the savers of ho many pairs ol

STERLING SIL.VUU 5Q-- ,
blllKT WAIST SETS, .

If jou puld one dollar you could not
buy bolter ones. These are well made,

lc not the thin, "easy breaking" kind.
5c MINIATURE I'IX5, 9c
Tlieae cuine in oxidized or gold plate,

In a variety oi miniatures.
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on
Cream Dress Goods.
G2jc Creiim Mohair. COc jd
75c Creiim Mohair G2c yd
80c Cnaiu Sicilian 75c yd

Prices
on'

Navy B!ue flohair.
COc quality for 50c
85c quality for G9c

SI 00 finality for 75c

rc Dress c.
One thousand yards of pa'-teri- ih

In Lire ;iiili.iiii which lias sold
as high as

For only 4Sc
Prices

on
White Crochet Bed Spreads.
One lot worth 60c, for 30c ,

One lot worth 80c, for ore j

One lot worth $1.00, for c
One lot worth $1.15, for 98c
One lot worth $1.35, for $1.13
One lot worth $1.50, for $1.10
$1.25 White Cheese Cloth Comforts,

For l)Sc
could resist this could away is who

like money when they can ? is nature try to a as
as dollar service. are of

to have you leave other to a chance at these they last.
We don't restrict as to here buy what We

it if of you as would take the hours to
We begin at eight the Extra so suffer

from

50c

During:

patches

forget-me-not-

more

size.
ambitious

varieties.

ex-

quisite d

piquant expression.
the flirta-

tion

interrupted

see
now's

hesitated
practical

all
personage

his

intimate credulous.
would possible

bears,
zoo.

There

infantile

me

the

evidently,"
Woman,

American

against
on,

Capt. Ander-
son

The

aprons,

of

ANNISE,

hosiery.

OyL

12)3c,
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Inclined creatures Is the commissary tent
at the cavalry encampment, where they
occasionally make a midnight feast on the
soldiers' rations.

"But the next time it comes to a ques-
tion of dinners or bears," said that doughty
old warrior, Serpt. Burns, "Mr. Bear wi'i
get a bullet, sure." Iu this Arcadia no
snootlug Is permitted, which accounts for
the very fearless way the animals go about.-I- n

the summer the buffaloes and elks lie
in the dense forests on the mountains,
but iu the fall it is no uncommon sigbt!
see hundreds of them near the hotels.

The country just outside the Park is a
paradise for ambitious Nimrods. "We have
met a number of parties who take the Part
in on their way to the hunting ground.
Tho outfits vary according to the hunts-
man. Some have a most ambitious
equipment, which includes a chef and a
wine ceUar. But the majority are con-
tent with little. They are "very pic-
turesque in their canvas suits and big hat."
The mcu of our party became enthusiastic,
and are planning a hunting trip for next
year.

The utilitarian characterof the Practical
Man is a constant source of astonishment
to the foreigners. Yesterday in the
coach he grew very excited over his pet
projects of utilizing the water power oi.
the falls for factory purposes and of buildim;
an electric railroad through the Park.
He mapped out a plan by which we could
all become rich. At his last suggestion of
throwing advertising transparencies across
the falls, the Duke showed much feelintr--j
"It es horrible: it es a horrible idea," he
said, in very broken English.

PRACTICAL MAN'S MISTAKE.
"Oh! don't mind him," remarked the

Enthusiastic Woman, "he sold grand-- j
mother for an Egyptian mummy."

"We could not. however, get along with-
out Uie Practical Man. He is painstaking
and agreeable and sees to it that we miss
none of the wonders. The tiniest geyser
is the occasion for a shower of eloquence
quite disproportionate to the iize of the
subject. When he has exhausted Ills own
knowledge he reads from Baedeker cr one
of the reports. We have given
him leave to print on several iiCcaions. but
he sees his duty and he doe,s It. Last night,
much to the sorrow of everybody, he came
to grief.

"We were all gathered about the
fire In the office. The Russian Prince was
in the midst of a thrilling tale, when the
Practical Man entered with pride and
satisfaction on his face, and what looked
like a small dog iu his arras.

"I have found a bear cub. a tear cub,
asleep by the fountain. Lock!"

"Abearcub? A bear cub?" yelled the hotel
clerk, rushing from behind the counter."Get
out of here, quick. Quick, man!" and he
pushed the Practical Man out tr the door,
rushing back and closing it quickly after
him. Before we had time to ask the. reasou
for such brusqueness n terrible and sick-
ening odor filled the Tiir. It was, in polite
and scieutiric language, a baby mephitis
mephltica that this ambitions' person- - had
captured, thinking it was a youngbear.

We were all ready to start when he joined

Prices
on

Laces.
25c Xnt Top, Point d Ireland Lace, J.2&C

30c All-sil- k Ulack Lace, 25C
50c Point de Lerro tace, J5C

Grass Linen

from 20 to 30c,
For 10c yard

Price
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This Elegant
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to human make
During- - will sufficient
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many could

won't
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time."
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stage
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Hade of Plain Grass Linen and other
lizht shades. Well fittinr linin? to
the waist, plaited back from the col
lar, large Sailor Collar, forming wide
revere, iu mc waisi; cmoruiucrca in
blue, black and white; large Bishop
Sleeves, with wide Cuffs; Turnover
Collar. Excellent length, Skirt three
yards wide. All sizes.

Only Si.84

h

All-wo-

Girard
Cloth.
"Worth 65c.
Duringr
This Sale,

39c yd.
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I MISSES SHOES AT
vnu-iini-L vrtL,ujc. a

Today we will close out 50
pairs R. Dix Misses' RnssetCnr PR
Button Shoes at JUw

bizes II. 12, 13. I. '2, D and E widths
Every pair Is worth il.G0.

James O. Marceron,
913 8th Street S. E.
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DR. LOGK,
Specialist In al?

Of

Rupture. Va-
ricocele, blood
and nervous dis-
eases. Wo onra
orno charse. if o
operations. Sep-
arate room for
women. Consul-
tations free.

Ilourj, 11 a. m.
to! p. m.; Thurs-
day, 11 a. m. to
Ti'io p. m.; Sun-
day. 10 to 12a.m.
1U3 G St. n.w.

Lawn Fcrtil zers. Flowor
Lawn Grass Seeds,

and
Bulb-- , Gardea Hose

Seed, LAWN MOWERS.

1. MANX & CO.
SOT 7lhSt-X.1-

us this morning-- , a sadder and wiser man. A
shriek went up Trom the entire partv at r
bizarre costume. Ills own clothing was
burned, it seems, and not having anothersuitm his, portmanteau, he was compelled tolevy contributions from the other men.

The trousers belonging: to the httlf Count
are very high-wate- r, and the Pnnce Albert
coat worn by the diminutive parson, abso-
lutely refuses to button across a very gay,
red hunting vest, theproperty oftheRussian
Prince. He looks as Gulliver might have
looked in the garment of t he Lilliputs. Poor
fellow! He has been silent andintrospectiva
the entire day. The odorous experience
of last nigiit or his ludicrous cos-

tume have affected his spirits to such an
extent that his debonnai re person has been
almost sullen. "It's an ill wind," how-
ever, and we have been grateful for theprlv-Heg- e

of enjoying the scenery and rollowlnff
our inclinations, without the .continental
coaching we have been accustomed tosinctj
we started from the MammotU.


